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Heaven rade or, a . Conte "þ b etween Jupiter 
oe, 7 * the Giants, Ge. 


70 PITE R. 


ETINCE we firſt framd that Scale of rartons Brings, 
Y That fill thoſe Orbs, which roll in boundleſs 
Spaces, 
And gave Exiſtence to their diff rent Species, 
Tho ſome have acted tounter to their N atures, 
None ever yet proſumet 
118 To brave Omnipotence before theſe Rebels. 
PVoeain Man with Pride: Ted 
Bac A Is oſten elevated. 
Beyond his proper Spheke; 
But ſoon he finds 
His greateſt Hopes defentsd, 
Such main Attempts will bolt tim Soar, 
iI ihn! Hb iC main Man, Oc. 
Briar Tts true, Fate bös, gra nten, 21014. nut | 
Tho not by Will or:Ulicey- but'caſuat-Fortune, 
An Empire o'er the vaſt Expariſe of Heaven 


"(The native Soil of her proud B0nb therial) 
nto the God 5 or Enipive (00) 90 1 
SUES By Equal @lbichudeyotizh1uþait its-Ofspring. 
. bobnuc 1 - Our Arms we'll oppoſe, 
e ,c121180T MT conquer thoſe Foes, 
Who fer our juſt Empire uſurp a falſe Claim, 
Nor 


„ 
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(4) 
Nor Gods mal us brave, 8 7 

Nor Heaven enſlave, A 
Our Freedom and Glory well erer maintain. 
Thoſe proud Sons of Jove, 
May Lord it above, 

And loudly to Empire ſuperior tend; 

But. ſhould they declare 

With us open War 
Againſt ſuch Invaders our Rights well defend. 5 
Our Arms, C.. 


jupe Should we permit ſuch Madneſs, 
And ſtay a while the Fury of our Vengeance, 
Such lawleſs Crimes unpuniſh'd, L 
 "_ give juſt Grounds to doubt ourPow'r Almighty: 
Mild Indulgence diſregarded, 
Will to Rage ſeverer turn ; 
Bounteous Goodneſs fo rewarded, 
Does with double Vengeance burn, 
Thus the Gods: their Wrath diſplaying, 
Strike the Wretch, who diſobeying, | 
Dares their Sacred Mandates purn. 4 
ik Mild — Je. 
Briar The Gods may vaunt their Power, | 
And dart their idle Thunder 
In Storms of Rage with all its Whirlwind Fury, 
Our Arms with equal Terror, 
Þ Th their winged Bolts ſhall heave huge Mountains. 1 
Thoſe Boaſters of Heaven, tho placd far above, 1 
_.Our Courage ſhall prove "0 
The Gods in Amazement with Terror confounded | 
100M! ane 'tholt: ous [Thrones by our Arms 
199 09% e114. 1143+ (farrounded. 
"Thoſe Boaſters, c. 
Jupiter. 
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Chorus of Jupiter. 


HD 


Jupiter. Ye ſhall know. 


Briar, Your great Foe. 


F irſt Ack 


Chorus of Giants. Theſe Uſurpers we Ay ſhall prove. 


Chorus of Jupiter. How unable tor thundering Jove. 
Chorus of Giants. Heaven Rocks. | 
With our Shocks. 


Second Attack. 


Cho. of Giants. By this Conqueſt we gain the whole World. 

Cho. of Japiter. By our Arms to its Center yo re hurl'd, 
Cho. of Giants. Try again. | 
Cho. of Fapiter, It's in vain. 


| Daring Mortals vainly trove, 
Our Regal Seat to ſtorm, 


Cho. of Giants. Madneſs ſtrange, to vie with Foe, 


No Force can it perform; 


Cho. of Jupiter. Daring Mortals vainly ſtrove 


Our Regal Seat to ſtorm. 


Cho. of Giants. 5 | Theſe Uſurpers,. Sc. 
| Fupiter, To quell ſuch bold Preſumption for the future, 


And vindicate the injur'd 
From Tyrants, thoſe proud Warriors againit Heaven, 
GEORGE is this Day appointed our V ice- gerent. 
When whole Nations have offended, 
Tyrants are allow'd the Sway, 
As if Heav'n had thus intended 
Her juſt Vengeance to diſplay ; 1 
5 But 


(5) 
But when no Offence is given, 
And they dare uſurp the Reign, 
Then ſome fa v'rite Birth of Heaven, 
Riſes Virtue to maintain, 
Valour. Where ever Fortune calls Him, 5 
My Arm ſupports his Banners, 8 
And leads him thro the Fields of Fame to Conque veſt, 
True Courage is admit d alone, — 
Or Condat, but where'er - 
Theſe Virtues both unite in one, 
The awful Hero we with Joy revere. 
= on his Conduct eee 
Tho Dangers ſhould his juſt Deſigns © 
His Sword with Courage will ppoks 
And mock the weak Reſiſtance of his Foes, . 
True Courage, Oe. 
Pidtory. Such juſt Reſolves and Meaſures, 
As Britain takes for Vit'ry,, 
_ Maſt make the Gods be e in her Favour. 
Britain befriending, | 4 
Allies detending, 
Her Navies ſorting, 
N Con veſt beſtows; ow. 
POR eſe e F 
e Tiwel, directed, eee 
Wilely rotekted, ; 
Scorn eir proud Foes. | 
Europe divided, 
Parties miſguided, 
By Her decided, el" 
'Branſwick muſt own; 
Juſtly compleated,  * —- 
As well as fared, 3 To 
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(7) 
To be tranſlated, 

To Britain's Fhrone ; 
Spaniſh Ambition, 
Brought to Submiſſion, 
Or to Derifion, 

By Him Abroad ; 

5 Tamely complying, 

No more denying, 

Virtue deſcrying, 


Will Him Applaud. 
| Britain, e. 


Fama. Te o blaze Abroad the Deeds of worthy Heroes, 
And fave their ſacred Names from dark Oblivion, 
 Fame's Trumpet loudly ſounds th immortal Story. 

Worth ever regarded, 

When Heroes victorious, 

Do Actions as lorious, 
As wond'rous ſurprizing, 
And worth eternizing. 

Briar, The Gods indeed have vanquiſh'd, 
And we muſt now ſubmiſſive 
Adore that Pow'r which we ſo late offended. 

Madneſs ſure and Pride conſenting, 

Mov'd us firſt the Gods to dare, 

We our Folly now repenting, 

See th Effects of ſuch a War. 

May th'Immortals then relent ing, 


Pity mortal Man. and ſpare. 5 
Madneſs, Je. 


Laſt. 


; * 


(8). 
Laſt Chorus. 


Let Branſwick"s matchleſs Praiſes, 
Be every Poet's Theme; 
Till the wond'rous Song amazes, 
As his glorious Name encreaſes . 
Thro the Round of endleſs Fame. 
75 iter. Its thus our Pow'r ſuperiour 
Quels our proud Foes, then melts i in Pity t'wards'em, 


hee + . 
Bri F 2. Heavnis indulgent, tho' ſevere. 


Jagiter. When diſobey'd, or when neglected; 

1 Bots. Yet by the mildeſt Means directed, 
What Juſtice can't her Mercy ſpars. 

peer. E a2 Heavy” n is indu ent, tho? {i 

71. 15 ug f everc. 


| Laſt Chorus again. Lo BranſwicW eg. 
F I N 1 85 
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